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The Hitt or) of Ktttg Lear. 

Come hither Herald, la the T rumpet found, and readout this. 
Cap. Sound Trumpet, 

Her, If any man cf quality or degree, in the hoaft of the Ar- 
my, will maintain? vpon Edmund, fuppofed Earle of Gloceller, 
that he’s a manifold traitor, let him appeare at the thirdtJbund 
of the Trumpet : he is bold in his defence. 

Baft. Sound. Againe. 

Enter Edgar, at. the third found .with a trumpet before him. 
Alb. Askc him his purpofes,why he appeates 
Vpon this call o’th trumpet ? 

Her. What are you? your name and quality? 

And why you anlwer this prefent iimimons ? 

Edg. O know my name is loft by Treafons tooth 
Bave-gnawne and.canker-bic. 

Where is the aduerfary I come to cope with all.? 

Alb. What is that aduerfary ? 

Edg. What’s he that ipeakes for Edmund Earle of Glofter ?- 
'Baft. Himfelfe,what fayft thou to him? 

Edg. Draw thy fword, 

That if my fpecch offend a nobleheart, thy armc 
May do thee iuftice.hocre is mine : 

Behold it is the priuiledge of my tongue. 

My oath and profeffion..Iproteft, 

Maugre thy ftrength, youth, place and eminence, 

Defpight thy v'nftor, fword,and fire new fortun’d? 

Thy valor, and thy heart, thou art a traitor,:.. 

Falfe to the gads, thy brother ,and thy father,. 

Confpicuatc gainft this high illuftrious Prince 
And from th’extremcft vpvsard of thy head, 

Tothedefcent and duft beneath thyfeet, 

A moft toad-fpotted traitor: fay thou no,. 

This fword, this arme,and niy beft fpirits. 

Is bent to proue vpon thy bcart,wheteto 1 fpeake thoulyelt. 

Baft. In wtfedome I fhould aske thy name, 

B,ut fince thy outfi.de lookes fo faire and warlike, 

And that thy being fome fay of breeding breathes. 

By right ofknight -hoodl difdainc and fpurne. 
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With the hell hatedly ore turi^d thy heart. 

Which for they yet glance by.and fcarfely bruife. 

This fword of mine ftiall giue them inftant way. 

Where they (hall reft for euer. Trumpets fpeake, 

Alb. Saue him,faue him. ' f . . . 

Cw.This is meere praftifcGloftcr,by the law of Armcs 
Thou art not bound to offer an vnknowne oppofite, 

Thou art not vanquifht,buc coufned and begutld. 

Alb. Stop your mouth Dame, or with this paper thalliltop 
it: thou worfe then any thing, readme tnine owne cuill. Nay , no 

S^yl?! 1 cFo^thSla wes are mine not thine, who fhal araign 

me for it. . , . 

>*/AMonfler,knowft thou this paper ? 

Ctfw.Aske me not what I know. SxttGoKonL 

Alb. Go after her.fhe’s defperate,goucrne her. 

‘2^/f.What you haue charg’d me with, that haue I done. 

And more,much more, the time will bring it out. 

Tis paft,and fo ami: but what art thou that haft this fortuncott 
me ? If thou beeft noblc,I do forgiue thee. 

Edg. Let’s exchange charity, 

I am no lefle in blood then thou art Edmund, 

If more, the more thou haft wrongd me. 

My name is 'Edgar, and thy fathers fonne, 

The Gods are iuft,and of our pleafant vertues 
Make inftrumentstofeourge vs : the darke and vitious place 
Where he thee got.coft himhis eyes. 

Baft. Thou haft lpokcn truth. 

The wheele is come full cttcklcd,I am hcers. 

Alb. Methought thy very gate did prophefie 
A royall nobleneffe, I rouft embrace thee, 

Let forow fplit my heart ifl did euer hate thee or thy father, 
Edg . Worthy Prince 1 know it. 

Alb. Where haue you hid your felfe ? 

How haue you knownc the miferies of your futner . 

Edg. By nurfing them my Lord, 

Lift a breefc tale, and when tis told, 
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